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	Everything Else

**Haaaaiii. I'm back with yet another story! This is more ToothCup because I'm suddenly overcome with love for this pairing! *squee***

**Enjoy!**

* * *

><p><em>Everything Else<em>

Toothless stared intently at the rising sun. When it was in the perfect position; just above the mountains, he raced to his trainer's bedroom, jumping on things and knocking them over. He accidentally stepped on Hiccup, and even though he didn't weigh as much as he used to, he was heavy enough wake the teen. A strangled cry left his lips as he shot up and looked around.

"Toothless," He ran a hand through his hair, "it's six in the morning. Why are you waking me up this early? Is there something wrong?"

The dragon boy shook his head and came to sit on the Viking's bed. "I wanna go somewhere."

Now, Toothless had a very widely-ranged vocabulary, but he didn't really use words that much. He had learned to say things by hearing the people around him. He liked growls and grunts, but they didn't come out how they used to-when he was a dragon.

"Not now, bud… We'll go later."

"No, we go _now_!"

Hiccup didn't like for Toothless to yell. It was like when he used to roar and the whole village would wake up; it was embarrassing, "Fine, we'll go." The teen got out of bed slowly, a bouncing Toothless awaiting him at the front door. Hiccup's replacement foot slows him down in the morning, which is why he liked his rest.

* * *

><p>The sun was emitting an pink glow that reflected off of everything. Toothless liked to stare at it.<p>

"Toothless, why are we here?"

"Shh!"

"Ok, ok… Calm down."

"…It's pretty." The dragon pointed out into the horizon, showing Hiccup the view.

"Yeah…"

"Shh!"

"Well what do you _want_ me to do?"

"Shhhhh!"

"Why'd you bring me out here if you were just gonna tell me to be quiet?!" Said Hiccup, getting a bit frustrated.

"…I wanted to do something but I don't know how to start! I'm nervous, ok?"

"You're nervous? That's all?"

The dragon boy seemed ashamed now, his ears drooping slightly and his eyes to the floor.

"It's ok…"

Toothless shook his head and punched Hiccup's arm.

"Ow! What was _that?!_"

"That's for not shutting your mouth!"

The Viking teen rubbed his arm, and looked at Toothless with a confused expression. The Night Fury came closer and brushed a hair out of his face and looked at his friend curiously before grabbing Hiccup by his vest and kissing him passionately. Was he doing it right? Was this what Astrid does that he likes so much? Or was this _too_ much? The brunette seemed to be kissing back, so I guess it wasn't wrong.

Toothless pulled away for air, only to come back to his rider's lips. He wanted to have as much of this moment as he could. He may never have one like it again. He deepened their kiss, easing the Viking back against a nearby hut. The boy was beginning to have a hard time breathing, so the dragon stopped. Oh, how he wanted more… _so_ much more from his friend. Now, there was one final thing to say…

"_That…_ That was for everything else…"

His cheeks turned deep red, and he tried to hide it from Hiccup. He ran back to his home to sleep, hoping that what he had just done was merely a dream… A wonderful, wonderful dream.

* * *

><p><strong>Done. I wanted this to be short. An easy oneshot for all those fangirls out there that need to go to Walmart, and don't have the time for a long fanfic at the moment! I hope you liked.<strong>

**This was kinda like how I said Toothless was watching and learning. He saw Astrid kiss Hiccup and say those words, so he thought that it was the right way to do it.**

**THX!**

**-Hollow**


End file.
